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Providence for preserving us when man's
help is of no avail. We are ready enough
to thank our fellow-men for what they do for
us, but we forget the rest. This time I can
honestly say that I thanked God from the
bottom of my heart.

As I  sat there by the side of the road,
bereft of  everything   I   possessed   in   the
world   save   only   the   clothes   I   wore,   I
did not think of what I had lost, but only
of the life that was still mine.    This world
is very good and pleasant to live in.    Home
and friends are very dear to one at all times.
But all these are never so precious as when
we see them slipping from our grasp, and
feel that even our breath, and the life-blood
coursing through our veins, are to be taken
from us; then alone do we fully rouse our-
selves to action, while we struggle and fight
for the life that is so dear.

It was some time before I recovered my
senses sufficiently to be able to join with
the rest in giving the rescuing party a